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HEADLIGHTS 








They Satisfy 


No smoke is so good 
as a combination of 
fine Turkish and 
Domestic tobaccos 
rightly chosen 
when these tobaccos 
are blended in the 
exclusive Chester- 
field way. 


Kings Tani, prs Jebaceel? 
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CIGARETTES 
~ And the blend can't be copied. 
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Drawn by F. Foster Livcoux + A. ¢ 
Mistress—I wish you'd massage my cheeks, Fifi \fter smiling at my husband’s friends all evening n 


face is terribly cramped. 
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by Onson Low eu 


The Short Cut 


[)' RROTHY for I hope I may be permitted to so address 
I have something on my mind of which I have long 
I wonder if you have noticed that for 


yo. 


hed to speak to vou 


some time my interest in vou has been more than that of 
ree i 

Well, ves. Mr. Snavle, I have. Mother has: father has 

ind Stella have; also Tommy and the baby and Fido and 

the servants and the canary. We all think February a lovely 

onth to marry it Bishop Tvmup leaves for Bermuda March 








to Matrimony 


lirst. Mother and I have been looking at apartments 
vou've seen the advertisements of the special round-trip rates 


Perhaps 


to Southern California 

My dear Dor 

John dear, please don’t stand there orating me 
will just sit down here and kiss me passionately six times we can 
proceed at once to look over this lovely illustrated furniture 
catalogue. Now that you are at last beginning to show signs of 
life. 1 see no reason why we shall not get on famoush 


lf you 








\ 
ted 
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‘His Manner Is a Cross 
OF THE SUPREMI 


<= 


HARRY 


“a | | 
La r 
By H. 
Ili istraled by 


swipe one) and goes home and cu 


have never quite succeeded in being 
somebody without patterns to goby Just 
as a woman snitches a fashion sheet inside 
the door of the dry goods store (they’ re free, 
but it is so much more sport to apparently 
ts a dress from Number 
36a medium stout, so does a man model himself upon lines 
suggested by history, biography or the man higher up. 
But these sometimes lead one astray. Men have tried 
to emulate Julius Caesar and, when they ran afoul of 
some Ides of March of their own making, regretted it. 
They have copied the man higher up and got pinched 

There is only one safe way. Just try and be the man 
the hotel clerk ian the hat boy want you to be and 
you'll come ace high. 

Of course you 
Nobody a 


these two 


Civil 


\ 
a 
¥ 


cannot actually please 
that. It’s just like a 
Service examination; you 
100. Somebody is sure 
elbow and queer the thing. Zut if 
reach the 
twain, you can try, and if 


evel de me 
can’t get 


to jog your 





, ~ 
you cannot standard set 
by these 
you strain every nerve you may even- 


tually get an honorable mention 
from them. 
Who has not faced the carefull 
groomed p¢ whose 
, phone, bell and 
cannot be 
His manner is a 
behavior of a 
Court and 


‘rson on castors 
orbit is keys, letters 
register: He 
really 


said to 
greet you. 

between the 
Justice of the 


CTOSS 


Supreme 


St. Peter. You have not come for a 
room and pitcher; you have come 
to be tried—and you re guiltv before 


you start. 

The hotel has one 
The ads say so. Once a man asked 
for one and his career was blasted. 
But there is something about this 





dollar rooms 
‘THERE Ar} 
You GIvE 


Yo 


TakI 





BETWEEN THI 
CouRT AND ST. 


Trying to Be a Real 
Somebody 


IRVING 


ALBERT 


‘There are two tests here: 





Two Tests Hert 
Him THI 









Ky, EHAVIOR Ol 
PETER’ 


SHUMWAY 


HENCKI l 


mentioning a 
So you simply sign the book and say 


man of the divided hair that forbids 
one dollar room 
something with a sitting room and “‘*bawth”—Boston 
pronunciation. 
Of course he doesn’t beam; he cannot beam. But 
the gusto with which he pounds the gong for the bell boy 
betrays his feelings. He approves of you. You are a 
man of real importance. You may not sit in the sitting 
room; perhaps you will not bathe in the bath room, but 
the impression has been made that you are a sitter and 
bather as well as a sleeper. ‘To put a foam on it, just 
ask when the New York mail comes in and you are free 
for the day 
The procedure with the hat boy is entirely different. 
when you give him the hat and 
from him. 
You must never give a hat to a hat boy as if you 
cherished it. Nor must you throw 
it so recklessly as to give the im- 
pression that the lid is of no value. 
What you must do, and it requires 
», is to make the convey- 
twelve- 
dollar one and you didn’t care a 
about it. Your face must 
obliviousness of the 
hats and that’s all. 


when you take it 


great practice 
ance as if the hat was a 


whe OD 
show value of 


twelve-dollar 


And tor Heaven’s sake don’t stub 
vour toe on the mat which is always 
at the door. 


On leaving, reclaim your hat, pay- 
ig liberally, and if there is someone 
with you, say him at the time, 
‘And Mathewson told me that he 
would use only six pitchers this 
vear.” 


Then the hat boy will beam. 


Wuen Unlike the hotel clerk, the hat boy 
Hat anp Wuen revels in beams. It he likes vou he 
From Him is not afraid to show it. 




















l { we ise 
This all sounds simple gut try it It require 
vears of practice, and even when you are an artist at it, 


vou cannot torget your lines or stage business for one 


minute. 

Then in the after years, when life’s plums are being 
digested, you have something to be proud of. Some 
can say, “I was as good a general as Napoleon in my 
business,” or “I never told a lie, never cheated anvbody, 
and still I am not a member of any poorhouse.” But 
you can say: “The hotel clerks knew | fitted a ten- 
dollar room without alterations and the hat boys 
handled my Kelly reverently.” 

Life may be real, and there’s a bare chance that the 
grave is not its goal, but the guy that lives up to the 
standards of the hotel clerk and the hat boy has arrived 


at a proud eminence. 


The Little Rowdy 
Ry ‘Tom P. \orea 


T HE little girl next door is prettv, but she does not know it 
le She I 


yet. She is a little rowdy wears scuflers, and shor 


socks that are always wrinkling down, and her sturdy little legs 


are tanned to a hazelnut brown. Her hair is bobbed, and she 
walks with a swing like the first-class fighting man that she is 
It is the regret ol her life that her ttle dresses have no sic 
pockets in which to put her hanes and that she cannot spit 
through her teeth. She isn’t afraid of dogs or spiders or any of 
tne things that well-regulated Jitth girls ought to be afraid of 


and the other day, when a new little bov came into the block and 


procee ded to strut. the way the vy went over and under until she 
had taken him to a trimming was well worth seeing 

She is a great trial to her mother and the despair of her 
grandma, but the delight of her fat bachelor Uncle Willoughby 
He calls her “ Buster” and she calls him “ Bill,”’ and they get 
along famously together. All the rest of the little girls in the 





neighborhood sniff at her, and 
she regards them with scorn, as 
she has a right to do, for, so far 
as known, she is the only lady 
on our street whocan skin the cat. 
Pretty much everybody but 
Uncle Bill predicts a bad end 
for her. But he says that she is 
laying up for herself a great 
treasure of health to draw on 
when the time comes that she 
cannot be natural any more. 
Bye and-bye, according to Uncle 
Bill, she will crop all her boyish 
ways And when the right man 
comes along he will never in the 
world believe that the pensive 
girl who so blushingly answers 
“Ves” to the old, old question, 
used to be called “the little 
rowdy.”” How Uncle Bill knows 


all this he does not explain. 


Settled 

‘No, John, I cannot marry 
you,” the fair girl said with 
decision 

“But, why, we get along so 
nicely—we alwavs agree on 
everything,” John protested. 

“That's just the trouble, John, our always agreeing. If we 
were married, I would feel, in view of your small salary, that 
prudence and a proper economy dictated that I do without a 
servant, and you, as always, would agree with me. No. You 
must consider my refusal final.” 


Clever 
“No use in talking, he certainly is one slick proposition. 
Chat man is just bound to make money.” 
What’s his latest trick?”’ 
“Why, he secretly unloaded all his factory shares on the 
workers, and himself got a job as an unskilled laborer in the 


plant 











Drawn by Nonman Antnony 


Vr. Suburb—Hurrah! 1 got the doctor to give us a quaran- 
tine for Bobby’s measles! Now that darn cook will ve to stay 
i mm mit! inn ! 














rg ! ( rf r ere, { ()) \ vay ) al- 
( hat | is talking ( i he rop] gy the 4 
} vell,a that \label was | ( poo torgett he pla hing 
vy athe D« eC! ha hippe ean smi) \l 
| eemed a nhame ot er i i pret ile nic eth. 
( ieasant a part B i l erful bl 
| | \ | | nhac take i x 
| g Take from m«¢ he \ ip above | evebre 
evel » girl of Mabe ar: beneath her w ie marcel there 
D¢ o show gn ell rlixe \ I f its, mars] 
ence Beware 11lO undat ” his 
Balance ga spoontul OT cate il here nd ylitaire 
j ! isse daintily within an inch mewhere er lett ind 
s) | ner parted liy \labe!l 
aunched her boon | didn’t Suspicious Symptoms 
know it then, but | was being [ hain’t no prophet Or ith’n’ 
nominated for high office. that-a-way.”’ confessed a_ resident of + 
* Arthur,” he lisped, Straddle Ridge, Ark., “but I'll bet some 
‘wouldn’t it be cvonderful if gent vur on the Ridge is going to get a , 
we could alwa and alw avs be son-in-law pretty soon i he don’t watch it 
li (- this -] mean, wt uldn’t it oul My oldest boy lug. has took to {i 
be just too wonderi i] 1OT word tallering up his boots and wearing a | 
f we could alwavs be at the _ collar on Sunday, moping around on week 
table togetner os davs like a lost goose in a_ hailstorm, 
‘Eating café mousse?” ind muttering like he was losing his ; 
parried, unsuspecting mind. He’s got a bottle of perfumery, a 
*No. Arthur. in the mort book on hypnotism and one telling how 
D y Frep I , ing, I mean, at breakfast rr » be irresistible to the ladies, and has sent 
’ wf if that’ the wa ] ) or a mess of love powders And | 
el al t ‘ mie £ vthing go« wrong 1 he 
S ’ 
al 4 ? 0 | r pre Lo I net tlic asyiul 
brea fast W | ou | M > ne s ( yo wn 0 
Cate Mousse ur De Witt} . . 
“Would ve like to have m« t Fits 
: " ‘ ting opposite you at breakfast?” she Father’s last vear’s incom ils 
WOANETIAILES | t I \labe pers ted vear’s needs as Tommie’s last vear’s o 
S al iwful Ini] She Ve ad a 1, ju t be agret Die hoes f this vear leet 
Sl” ensiner gaalle dice tiadhh. 
and be ful blue eve D — | y 
ul ab = 4 eb \ i 
beneat! ne vonderl lt i 
cel | s pect ere i 
cant room, W I | 
it but a mixed ( ! tu 
coat Ma ny 1LIOV in 
da and diat nd s¢ re 
Xx xX ¥ 
It Wa lea Yea We 
were seated at a table in 
Rector’s. | had been feed- 
ing Mabel, but food had not 
seemed to have the usual 
effect. Mabel smiled, it is 4 
true, and giggled, as usual, ~S 
but there was a my sterious MUU * 
flicker of restraint in her : , = ,e&— 
smile, and a curious cadence 
to her giggle a rather 
thoughtful giggle, as though 
it had been strained through 
a potato-masher I] fancied, 
almo a that | liscerned a 
glint of intelligence in Ma 
bel’s beautiful eyes. This j ij 
should have warned me. | Dr by Russ Westoves 
should have hustled Mabel Tue Latest Recruit 
7 
i 
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Love Cam 
By FE. B. 


How 


LD Chief Powhatan sat within his wigwam, non- 
chalantly puffing upon a highly decorated pipe of 
reinforced concrete, and striving to hide behind 

a horny hand the yawns of utter boredom, with which 
his face was reft in twain from 
time to time. The moment of 
which I chronicle was one of the 
landmarks in the very dawn of 
\merica’s history —just 125 years, 
4 months, and 23 days 

Otto Sobwoski (who became the 
famous writer of free verse 


before 


most 
in New York) landed upon those 
nhospitable shores, a stranger in 
But to re- 


land. 
story. 


a strange 
turn to my 
Chief Powhatan grunted, fixed 
a bleary eye upon a fat, shapeless 

juaw crouching before the door, 
then grunted three times more 
The servant- 
paroxysm 
crawled 


marching cadence. 
fell into a 
trembling, and 


woman o! 


towards 


the tiger-skin rug upon which her prawn by Savie L. Pan 
lord and master sat, bumping her Child—Moth 
head upon the tiled floor at reg ifford rat ) 





A.tcoHo. TRE! 


e to Pocahontas 


CROSSWHITI 


ular intervals as she advanced. Again the Chief of the 
Flatheads grunted, then s>xoke, his accents guttural and 
fraught with dignity: “Sylvia, send unto me Pocahon- 
that she may entertain me. Beat it!” Sylvia 
scrambled in wild haste to 
feet, and flapped through 
door, returning in less time than 
it takes to say Vladivostok, drag- 
ging a blushing damsel of twenty 
eight behind her 

The eves of the august chief 
lighted as they fell upon the pride 


tas, 
her 


the 


of the Flatheads. ‘‘ Pokey,” he 
said in a pleading voice, “be a 
ure od li’l girland dance the shimmy 
for me.” 

at “Oh, fawthah, how can you 
joke so?” gurgle Pocahonta 


blushing to the roots of her per 
wig, “of F 


, Tm 


Oxide course | won 
Any 
Want me to 
és } 599 | } 
John nouted 
* John? Who 


l blank is John? 


Wa \ ure John wouldn 
Powhatat 
the blankety 


He's the 


most lorable 


Cas 
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“oN t! lered Pe vhatat 
‘Because ed the India g I ‘ 
“Ne i owhatat { bl] 
a 1 ipout \ i i the c dark-eve 
wnon | aw vith an oon ayo don’ 
k Ion gl e white stranger, fawthah?”’ 
Powhatat e ha u to inarticulate va 
ahontas | é e a rabbit on the door-sill, the 
hed through the opening 
Oh well, have ou i yré wled he | la he 
estily after her, as he twisted the price-tag of | 
| es bi ket into a pipe lighter ettled | 
c efi) l moke. 
Feminine Wonder 
} th some other 1 n is one } v 
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cn marry tor love, even love of mone 
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Subway Sketch 


By A» Pace ¢ 


GHE grasped the sul iV strap a ¢ ging 
" swaved 

On high, unsteady heels, run over, bound 
logether by her narrow skirt, the blue 
Serge kind and dingy, that her slender round 
Young lines accented; with unsec¢ Ing cves 
Stared at the shifting blackness. gobs of light 
lhat splotched the windows, read above the fat 
Obtrusive shoulder bumping on the right, 
Disjointed headlines of her neighbor's * Times” 


Unkindly folded lengthwise. In the row 

Of advertisements, varicolored squares 

Of vivid pictures, there was one, a low 

lea table set with flaming vellow cups, 

\ lovely lady in a purple gown 

\nd sipping tea with languid nonchalance 

\ dapper officer, mustache of brown 

Smart uniform with bars and medals strewn 

She looked and her large eves 
ms ol things 


Across his breast. 
haunted with the 
withholds contrariwis« 


Grew wistful dre: 


Desired that life 


Love Tokens 


* receiver.” 


wis ota 


iddle-aged lover is like old finery its too good to t 
| vet too ancient to keep. 
Giveaway 
( My ideal of living is in a bungalow in Califo L 
Wa I ot ( ( ever live { or 
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Say TuHincs Sap anv Bitrer”’ 


Let Us Hope 


By Warr Mason 


Lilustration by 
HEN ’neath a load of woe I bend, I thus address 
my nieces: ‘‘I wonder when our grief will end? 
The world’s all shot to pieces! Men strike for 
this, they strike for that, they all forsake their 
knitting, and under every passing hat a lot of 
bats are flitting. 

‘The prices of all things have riz until they’re out of reason 
and buyers always cry, ‘Gee whiz!’ and talk a lot of treason 
And taxes grind us to the dust and fill our hearts with sorrow; 
alas, my girls, I have no trust in better things tomorrow!” 

A man must talk like this at times when nieces, aunts and 
cousins would touch him for his hard-earned dimes to buy new 
gowns in dozens. So when the females of my home come up 
with smiles to work me, the sweat of anguish racks my dome 
and dire emotions jerk me; and I put up a bitter spiel about the 
ills that face me, until some sympathy they feel, and they no 
longer chase me. 

We've talked this sort of stuff too long, not only to the 
ladies; we’ve sworn that everything is wrong from Halifax to 
Cadiz. We've stood before the synagogues, and cried, in anger 
heady, “All things are going to the dogs, if they’re not there 


already!’’ We've chased around the clanging marts with faces 


long and gloomy, and talked about our broken hearts, and wept 
till eyes were rheumy 
And now it’s time to change the tune, and cut out whine and 


RALPH 


BARTON 


whimper, to be as happy as a loon, and, like one, smile and 
simper. For better days are just ahead, and we can bring them 
quickly, if we proceed with buoyant tread, and can the forecasts 
sickly. If we keep shedding briny tears and talking dire demni 
tion, it may be months, it may be vears, before the changed 
condition 

At home the old grief graft will go; a man must sigh, con 
found him, and wade around knee-deep in woe, when all the 
girls surround him; when one would buy a farthingale, and one 
a point-lace collar, and all are eager for the kale, and yearning 
for the dollar. The married man has certain rights, as to the 
tomb he hurries; and he may walk the floor at nights, and talk 
about his worries. But when he leaves his home behind, to 
mingle with his fellows, he ought to have a cheerful mind, that’s 
free from blues and yellows. 

Too long we've sloshed around in tears and heaved our 
groans so hollow, and handed out our dotard fears and talked of 
worse to follow. We've got the habit, I’m afraid, of setting 
teardrops splashin’, of saying Liberty’s decayed, and eagles out 
of fashion. It isa habit we should drop; it’s time for smiles and 
jesting; let’s boost, with a triumphant yawp, the planet we’re 
infesting. 

Of course at home the married man may say things sad and 
bitter, and none who knows his helpful plan will say that he’s 
a quitter. 
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Movie or Mr. Hen Peck Teacuinc His Wirt to Skate 
12 















































“]T Can THorouGHty UnperRstTanp Your Curitosiry 1n Cominc HERE’ 


Dramatic 


Cartoons 


Tabloid Plays for the Tired Business Man 


By KenpaLt BANNING 


Illustration by LAUREN Stout 


VIl--Tue TRIANGLE PLay 

Time: Evening, just before dinner. 

Place: Drawing-room of a modern apartment. 

Characters: ALLEN, the Husband. 

GFRACI 
Mrs. CHOLMONDELEY-SMITH. 
Tue BUTLER. 

ALLEN and GRACE are discovered in evening dress await 
ing the arrival of their dinner guests. The BUTLER enters 
from the doorway at left) 

THe Butter: Mrs. A. Cholmondeley-Smith! 

GRACI In amazement) Mrs. Cholmondeley-Smith! 

lurning to ALLEN) Allen! Can it be possible? 

ALLEN: (Visibly perturbed) My dear Grace. I had no idea she 
was to be here for dinner tonight, too! But apparently 
you invited her, or she would not have presumed to come 

GRrAcE: (Horrified) I? Invite that woman to my home? 
Allen, you’re mad! (In anger) It is impossible—utterly 
impossible! Really, Allen, this is the crowning insult; 
I'll settle it now once and for all. 

(To the Butler) Show her up! 

(ALLEN: But, my dear, you did invite her; I saw the invitation 
myself. She’s stopping with the McCurdy’s, and you dis 
tinctly asked them to bring along their guest. How could / 


know that— (His eyes fall upon their guest as she enters 
and he withdraws in confusion) 

GRACE: (Rising and facing Mrs. SmirH ominously) Leave 
my house—instantly. 

Mrs. SmirH: But why? 

GRACE: Because I cannot permit Allen’s wife and his mistress 
to be under the same roof! That’s why. Do I make my 
self perfectly plain, Mrs. Smith? (Mrs. SmirH turns ap 
pealing to ALLEN who starts to explain but is interrupted 
You needn’t explain; go! I can thoroughly understand 
your curiosity in coming here; it was a clever trick you 
played to force an invitation. (With growing intensity) 
But I won’t stand for it— Go! Go before I insult you 
publicly before my guests! You have no right here. It is 
hard enough for me that you exist at all, much less that 
you come here, to my own home, to flaunt your shameless 
ness! James, show this woman out! 

Mrs. SmirH: Allen, I must appeal to you 

GRACE: (Furiously) Go—before I throw you out 
(With fright and in tears, Mrs. SmirH turns and flees. 
GRACE gazes after her aflame with anger. She suddenly turn 
to ALLEN and melts into his arms, sobbing) Oh, Allen, 
how could you allow your wife to come into—our home! 

Curtain 
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Loox Out! THere’s A SNAKE IN THE Grass! 


N anonymous crank, with the purblind vicious- 
ness of his kind, has had printed on pale pink 
slips of paper various violent protests against 
the use of tobacco in general and cigarettes in 
particular. These bits of printed hysteria he 

pastes across the face of tobacco advertisements in the 
magazines and forwards to their offending editors. 
Jupce has been favored with a selection of these scurvy 
and malignant diatribes. The author’s language is un- 
printable; he breathes a foulness of vituperation that 
calls for mental sanitation through a horsewhip; his 
verbal filth will bring him, eventually, to the prison cell 
toward which he is frantical!y headed. 

The outpourings of this particular diseased brain is 
part and parcel of the huge, paid-for propaganda against 
tobacco which a certain group of fanatics is disseminat- 
ing in a frenzied endeavor to legally prevent Americans 
from smoking. Encouraged by the success of Prohibi- 
tion this cunning band of “reformers” is busy, through 
devious and hidden channels, with the complete annihi- 
lation of tobacco as their ultimate goal. The sane citizen 
who finds philosophy in his pipe, easement in a cigarette 
and solace in a cigar will need to be alert to every move 
of these insensate creatures who drool in type and lie 
in wait for the propitious moment when they can sneak 
upon their victims from behind and bludgeon them in 
the dark. 

Keep an eye on the men who represent you at the 
seat of Government. Don’t allow a handful of fanatics 
to deprive you of another fond privilege in this “land 
of the free and home of the brave.”” Smoke up! 

* * 

S many times as the House of Representatives 

denies him a seat, just so many times does Victor 
Berger say he will go up again for re-election. 
Berger realizes his responsibility. With Prohibition a 
harsh fact, he is about the only thing left to “make 
Milwaukee famous.” 

* * . 
“Our nation alone can give the world moral leadership.” 
‘Hon. William J. Bryan. 

And, to spare a modest man a moment of acute 
embarrassment, Mr. Bryan alone can give moral lead- 
ership to our nation. 


A 


* * * 


clear conscience availeth little without a clever 
lawyer. 


A state board of health has decreed that the family 
bathtub, as at present conducted, is unsanitary. 
Of course it is. Bathtubs should be sealed in tissue 
paper and served like lump sugar, toothpicks or oyster 
crackers. Don’t take a bath if the seal is broken. 
* * * 

Braving Mr. Anderson, a physician observes, “I 
believe an old man is entitled to a drink.” Whereupon 
many rise to remark, “A man is as old as he feels, 
Doc.” 

* 7 * 

A number of women in Chicago have voted to take 
steps to rationalize the fashions. There is but one 
obstacle to the movement. Skirted as she is, modern 
woman can’t take steps. 

+ « * 
n order to soothe the student body during term ex- 
aminations, a western college begins each scholastic 
day with an organ recital. For youth going in to an 
exam, we can imagine nothing more soothing than 
“Come, Ye Disconsolate,” sweetly rumbled by the 
college organist. 
+ + > 
OCvles Brown, representing the Kentucky Distillers’ 

Association, offered a gallon of Kentucky’s finest 
whiskey, free, to any person in the United States who 
would take “the trouble to come and get it.” This, for- 
sooth, was enough to bring even Eliza back across the 
immortal ice in the Ohio River. 

* * * 
No with all his many troubles, now realizes he had 

a pretty soft time of it. Suppose, for purposes of 
comparison, that his had been a “Soviet Ark,” and that 
he had been obliged to chum on Mount Ararat with a 
cargo of assorted Reds! 

* . + 

he number of women engaged in aviation is in- 

creasing yearly, but a big majority of the gentler 
sex are still studying the right way to face when getting 
off a trolley car. 


* * * 
Pritchbu rg, Mass., boasts of a newly discovered 
balancing rock, six feet’ high, which has three 


points of contact with the stone platform beneath, and 
can be “swayed perceptibly in several directions with- 
out being dislodged from its position.” ‘This old geo- 
logical boy should be of interest to presidential candi- 
dates this year. It has acquired a knack which they 
would give much to learn. 





Lawton Mackxatt, Managing Editor 
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Fallen from High Estate—“ What 
do you regard as the greatest tragedy of 
the war?” 

“IT guess it is the passing of the second 
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lieutenant.’’—Baltimore American. 


said 


Yep,” 


fourteen 


Meritorious Service 
the honest ex-buck, “I 
months in the lines without any relief.” 

“But I didn’t know you were at the 
said his uncle. 


spent 


front at all,” 
‘1 wasn’t,” replied the buck, “but I 
spent eight months in the mess line, five 


months in the inspection line, and one 


month in the pay line."—T7he Home 
Sector 
What He Was Waiting For—Whik 


he was making his way about his platoon 
one dark night a sergeant heard the roar 
of a “G. lL. Can” overhead and dived into 
a shell-hole. It was already occupied by 
a private, who was hit full in the wind by 
the noncom’s head. A moment’s silence 
a long, deep breath, and then 
**Good Lord, is that you, Sarge?”’ 
“That’s me.” 
“Thank heaven! 1 
for you to explode *“ 


Weekly 


Was just waiting 
tmerican Legion 


The Shorn Lamb—*Why did Wil 
kins decide to stay in the army?” 

“He didn’t see any other way of get 
ting an overcoat this winter.”’-—The Home 
Sector 

Very Much So—‘l see where some 
officer is charged with making a soldier 
eat his cigarette.” 

“Then I don’t 
plained of being on a 
Baltimore American 


wonder the men com 
light diet.” 


of the World’s 


For Villum der Runavay 
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\ dainty little poster idea to be used in 
announcing the trial f the All Lowest 
Londo» Tatler 
He Got the Job The colonel of a 


colored regiment in France charged the 
adjutant with selecting a suitable soldier 
to serve as orderly at his billet. The 
adjutant combed the command for the 
proper man and finally found one who 
had been an elevator boy in a hotel—a 
smiling, gracious darky, neat and re 
spect ful 

When the man reported the colonel 
impressed upon him the necessity for 
tact. 

“Do you know what I mean by tact?” 

“Vas, suh. W’en it comes to tac’ L’se 
right on de spot. Why, cunnel, jes’ las’ 
week I went into the bath-house near mah 


billet, an’ foun’ one of de madamselles 


there. I jest stepped back an’ says 
‘Pardon, Monsieur!”” Now ef dat warn’t 
tac’, den I don’t know what is.” The 


Home Sector. 


15 








What’s Edison Doing, Anyway?— 
‘There’s just one thing needed to solve 
this H. C. of L. problem for good.”’ 

“You interest me strangely, sir. Be 


fore the suspense kills me, pray pro- 
ceed.” 

‘A cheap substitute for food would do 
the trick.” —Buffalo Express. 

His Fall Inspiration—Bill Colyer 
brought us in our annual pawpaw today, 
and we have tucked it away where it will 
do us the most good. We know not how 
it.may affect others, but we have man- 
aged cne way or another to eat at least 
a pawpaw a year for the past fifty years. 
And we have noticed this: Everv year 
that we have eaten a pawpaw we have 
lived until the following summer. It 
may not work that way with every one 
but certainly the pawpaws have kept us 
alive from year to year. It is a great 
fruit, the pawpaw; a kind of atavistic 
throwback to a custard pie on its mother’s 
side and a bullhead catfish on its father’s 
side, carrying the aroma and consistency 


of the one and the bones and sins of the 


father. But it is the saddest fruit in the 
world, too. It recalls woods that are 
fields and streets now, times that are 


gone now, days that are memories and 
boys who are dead!—Em poria Gaszett 
Spared No Expense—''I suppose they 


entertained you royally.” 


“They certainly did. They even 
served eggs for breakfast.”’—Detroit Free 
Press 

The Limit—Our wife has forced the 


bitter truth home to us at last. The mice 
in the partry are striking for a better 


grade of cheese.—-Texarkanian. 
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Quite a_ Difference The prima 
donna says she is misunderstood,” 

“How so?” 

“One of the local newspapers credited 
her with having had five husbands.” 

“Well, if she hasn’t been married that 
many times, it seems to me that it’s 
mistake in figures, not a misunderstand 
ing of the lady herself.” 

No. She says the statement that she 
has had five husbands makes it appear as 
if she were temperamental and regarded 
the marriage vow lightly, when as a mat 
ter of fact she has had only four hus 
bands.” —Birmingham Age- Herald 


A Magazine Anteroom—* The edi 
tor declines this drawing with regrets.”’ 
“Regrets?” sneered the artist ‘Bah! 


I heard him laughing as he sent vou out 
Louisville Courier-J ourna 


Not for Him—"“ Here’s just the thing 
for your new mansion,” said the art 
dealer. “Daubleigh’s famous canvas 

The Portrait of a Lady.’” 

How much is it wuth?” asked the 
man who had recently grown rich in the 
Pexas oil fields 

“Only $100,000.” 

“What! A hundred thousand bucks 
for the picture of a lady? Great Christo 
pher, man! I don’t even know her!” 
Birmingham Age- Herald. 





Not Ambitious—* With another $10, 
>00 we can make this show a success,” 
said the optimistic producer 

“My friend,” replied the “angel 

I’m merely interested in a certain 
member of the chorus, pot the star. 
Therefore my limit is $10,000."’—Bir- 
mingham Age- Herald. 


A Critical Opinion—Friend— Dauber 
has been offered fifty dollars for that last 
picture of his. 

Mr. Smiers—He must have had an 
expensive frame pu on it Boston 


Transcript 


The New Complaint 





Is that young Simpsor mart t 
Daughter—Oh, no! He’s suffering from a 
bad attack of ti ket-que ie-feet brought on 
v1 long wait at \ ictoria Statior L dor 
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Afraid to Start Anything—*“ Crim 
son Gulch seems a remarkably quiet an: 
orderly town now.” 

“Yes,” replied Cactus Joe. “It seems 
that way. Nearly every one of us is some 
kind of a plain clothes man now to watch 
everybody else to see that they ain’t 
no kind of a law violated. The. result 
Washington 


is a sort of a deadlock.” 


Why the Parson Beat It—Duse’s 
remark that Bert Williams was America’s 
finest actor seems to us a ludicrous over 
statement, and yet we can understand 
her saying it if her judgment was formed 
at the precise instant that Williams fin- 
ished telling the story about Martin. It 
was a story of a negro preacher who lost 
his way one dark night and sought shel 
ter. Ata small farm he was told that the 
only place available was a haunted house 
down the road a piece. The preache: had 
his Bible with him and so he went calmly 
enough to the haunted house and built a 
fire in the big room and sat down to read 
the good book. Suddenly a small black 
cat brushed past him. 

“Tsn’t it nice,” thought the old man, 
“that there is life to keep me company 
here in this gloomy place?” But the cat 
walked over to the fireplace and ate a live 
coal and spit out the sparks. The old 
man turned in consternation to the Bible 
and began to read aloud, “the fifth 
chapter of the Gospel according to St. 
Mark,” but before he could go further 
another cat entered the room, a cat about 
as big as a collie, and this cat walked over 
to the fireplace and ate two live coals and 
spit out the sparks 

“When are we g’wine to begin?” said 
the little cat. 

“We can’t do nothing till Martin 
comes,” replied the big cat. 

Again the old negro preacher sought 
consolation in the Bible, but a third cat 
entered the room. This one was about as 
big as a pony and it ate three live coals 
and spit out the sparks. 

“When are we g’wine to begin?” said 
the little cat, and this time the biggest 
one answered, “We can’t do nothing till 
Martin comes.” 

The old man jumped up and put his 
Bible in his back pocket and ran for the 
door. But before he went out he said to 
the biggest cat, “When Martin comes, 
vou tell him I was here, but I’se gone.” — 
New York Tribune. 
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lo purge hat I am ple ised to call 
mind 


Of matters that perplex it and em 
barrass 
I get a glass. and seek until I find 
High in the heaven, southward from 
Polaris 
\ wisp of cloud a nebula by name 
(Andromeda provides a starry frame 
It’s quite remot I hesitate to sa 
How many million light-vears 
distant 
But I can make the journey al 
When earthly 
sistel 
Propelled DY 
the star-frame pass 
Like little Alice 
Glass 


cares become 


thought-waves—throug! 


l 


through Ln Lool ng 


stars 
Shine palely in the void, a patcl oO 
vapor 
Far from the madding crowd’s ignobk 
jars, 
Sequestered from the clamant daily 
paper 
| breathe awhile in measureless content 
\lone at last, ‘neath a new firmament 
if vou would cultivate a soul serene 
\ mind emancipated from emotion 


( hange ‘ 


Chere’s nothing like entire 
scene 
Some far-off isle in space ’s shoreless 
ocean 
It’s well, at times, to change your uni 


verse; 
The new one if not better, can’t b 
WOTst Chicago Tribu 


Compensation 
‘In America,” said Cyril Maude in 
London, “the rich man has his cellar ful 
while the only stimulants available 
the poor man are such horrible things as 


varnish and methylated spirits.” 


for 
LOT 


rhe rich man buys up kegs of win 
With gold of evil tarnish 

Che poor man gives his all to shine 
His larynx up with varnish 


Che magnate gets with all his pelt 
Big barrels filled with sack. 


What He Wears 

















Che boss tanks up o1 
He’s built quit like a camel 

rhe clerk parts with a 
lo swig bath-tub ename 

The baron takes a stiff gil yUCK 
Whene’er his ills are chroni 

The hard presst d serf has no sucl ich 


Green paint’s his only toni 


I do not kick on what I drink 
rhe rich bird is a common blok« 

My throat is trimmed in blue 
My stomach’s done in golden oak 


Tacoma Ledg 


and pint 














Sold As a gener | thing a jeweler 


doesn’t take much interest in a voung 


married couple after he has been paid for 
| Dallas N 


the ring and the presents 


Great Scheme Why is your wi 
dow filled with misspelt and ungran 
matical signs?” asked the Inquisitive 
Man who had gone in the store 


“W hy, people read them and think | 
am a yap and come in to short change 
the Storekeeper “T have 


I can attend to.”— 


t 


ne,” replied 


more trade than 


No Encouragement —*' | hope thers 


no harm in asking who the stunning visi 


tor was?” 
“None whatever replied Mr. Giddi 
son. “I only wish I knew myself 
But 
\ book agent my friend a book 


agent. I tried to convince her of my utte: 


ut the only remedy she sug 


lone line ss, | 
gested was one ol the darned books she 
was selling.””—Birmingham <A ge- Herald 


Feminine Palaver in Parliament 





























rhe common guy must sate himselt “Sir, I protest a t an Hon. member dressed in imitation t having the irnpudence 
On kickless, pale shellac te to order an H I ’ ing real sables!”—Pa S Lond 
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“Nag 
Va, har ary 
Ja, da ca la di (érste v6blera di skaffa 
\re Johan and Hanna married? 

“Yes.” 

‘Have the } ldren 

“Yes, that was the first furnishings they got '"—Ka per Stockholm) 








do« tor 


cid the 


Justified—“ What 


say fr 

“*Let nature take its course.’”’ 

“And he had the nerve to charge for 
advice like that?” 

“Sure. He if he hadn't 
along at the psychological moment his 
fool patient might have tried to interfere 
with} nature.” —Birmingham Herald 


Says come 


1 ue 
As It May Be— Head Nurse—Isn't 
that man in there talking to the doctor the 
one that was operated on about a year ago? 

Foot Nurse—Yes; that’s the guy. I 
heard him tell the doctor he’s a gland 
father now.—Los Angeles Herald 


He Was Positive 
sulted a_ physician 
heart,”’ which he thought he 
tracted by excessive smoking. 

“Doctor,” said he, “do you 
that the use of tobacco tends to shorten 
a man’s days?” 


A young man con 
“tobacco 


had 


about 


con- 


believe 


“Do I?” exclaimed the doctor, “I 
know it does. I tried to stop once, and 
the davs were ninety hours long.”— 


Pharmacal Advance 


As the Cost Climbs— Granted that a 
doctor has found a way of adding fifteen 
years to a man’s life, could a man really 
ifford it?— Detroit News 


Fairly So‘ Did vou follow the diet 
I advised?” 
‘Yes, doctor.” 
‘Religiously ?” 
‘Why, tolerably so. 
three times out of five, I should guess.” 


Boston Transcript 


I said grace about 


A Lovely Bargain—A thin, anami 
woman was accosted by her friend on the 
street: 

“Why, Mary, how pale and thin you 
look! I thought you were going South 
for your health.” 

“TI was,” said Mary, “but my doctor 
has offered me such a lovely bargain in 
operations—a major operation for one 
thousand dollars, and, of course, I can’t 
resist that.’’—Pharmacal Advance 

Some Quarantine—A physician was 
calling at a house where a child had the 
scarlet fever 

“You keep the patient away from the 
rest of the children, I suppose,” he 
remarked 

“Oh, yes, indeed,” was the mother’s 


reply. “I don’t let him come near the 
others except for meals.”—Boston Tran- 
script. 
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Studying the Future—*‘ Baby has 
the head of a poet or an artist,” exclaimed 
the fond mother. 

“That’s a outlook for earning 
capacity,” said the fond father. ‘ Look 
at his hands and see if they don’t show 
signs of his being able to put in a few 
hours a day as a plumber or a bricklayer.” 


poor 


Washington Siar. 


Rare Indeed—Mr. and Mrs. Joseph 
Joynt are rejoicing over a pair of twins; 
two boys that came to their home on 
Tuesday evening of this week. Both 
mother and children are getting along 
nicely. Twins are no new thing in the 
Joynt home. They have three pair of 
them and besides the twins they have 
three other children or a family of nine all 
told. It is a rare thing when one family 
has three pair of twins.—Emmetsburg 


(Iowa) Re porte r 


New Form of Torture—“How did 
you enjoy your visit to the Blithersbys?” 

“It was an ordeal.” 

“How so?” 

“T had to sit through 1ooo feet of the 
baby.” 

What?” 

“Film, you know. They were showing 
me motion pictures of the little darling 
taken between the yearsof one and three.” 

Birmingham Age- Herald. 


Some Men Succumb Altogether 





“How the bridegroom resembles his 
grandfather!” 
“Yes. Only he looks older.”—Fliegende 


Blactter (Munich). 

















A Domestic Drama 
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““Hoordan kan du vove at indlade dig m 
Huset Tyenestepiger H der saa haender 
nogel, ja ‘l da bfir det dig, m forlader Hy m- 
met en Pige jager man nu for Tiden talfald 
bkel.” 

‘How dare you annoy the maid! I tell you 
if anytl is you who will have to 
lea * a servant nowa- 











A Female Henry VIII—*‘ Be caretul 
in dusting those portraits, Mary,” said 
the mistress to her new help, “they ar 
all old masters.” 

\ look of amazement came into the 
girl’s “Gracious, ma’am!”’ she 
gasped, “who'd ever thought you'd beet 


lace 


married all them times.”—Boston Tran 
script 
Not Hard to Find—Bil/y—Say, you 


always seem to have good-looking office 
girls. Where do you find them? 
Boddie—Usually in the rear office ar 
ranging their hair.—London Blighty. 
Defined— Mrs. Knicker—What is col 
lective bargaining? 


Urs. Bocker—The neighbors offering 
your cook a dollar more.—New York 
Sun 

All Over—Hearing a crash of glass 


ware one morning, Mrs. Blank called to 
her maid in the adjoining room, “ Norah, 
what on earth are you doing?”’ 

“T am doin’ nothin’, mum,” replied 
Norah; “it’s done.’’—Boston Transcript. 








“The 


Another Reconciliation Due 
Glippings will probably have dinner at a 
high-priced restaurant this evening and 
then attend the theatre.” 

“What makes you think so?” 

“Mr. Glipping left the house in a 
huff this morning, vowing he was going 
to see his lawyer about a divorce, and 
Mrs. Glipping called out after him that 
he couldn’t do that too soon to suit her.” 

Birmingham Age- Herald. 


The Byplay Minstrels—* Mister In 
terlocutor, can you tell me the difference 
between malaria and love?” 

“No, Mr. Bones, I cannot. 
tell us the difference between 
and love?” 

“Malaria begins with a chill and ends 
with a fever and love begins with a fever 
and ends with a chill.” 

“Mister Cho Kimoff will now render 
that pathetic ballad, ‘He Dodged the 
Saucer That She Threw, Then She Cried: 
“Darling, I Have Missed You!” *’’—Cin 
cinnati Enquirer 


Will you 


malaria 


His Smoke Screen—* Do you regard 
tobacco as injurious?” 
“Unquestionably,” answered Mr 
Meekton 
rible damage to the parlor curtains and 
Washington 


“My smoking has done ter- 


my wife’s disposition.” 


Star 


A Martyr— Ihife— Do you 
hanging on to my 


CAPE’ lo 


get to heaven by 


sKITts? 

Hub—No; but I might by showing 
st. Peter the bills for them —Boston 
lranscript 

Love’s Bondage—W dlice— Paw, what 


is a white slave? 
Pax \ 
man who has a large family, my son. 


white slave is any salaried 


Cincinnati Enquirer. 


All Settled — Father — You won't 
marry Henri because he has red hair. 


You don’t want M. Dupont because he 


has gray hair. I’ve no patience with 
you 

Daughter—Oh, papa! 

Father—So now I have found a hus 


band for you who has no hair at all! 
Ruy Blas (Paris). 

True Affection—‘“ He seems very fond 
of his wife.’’ 

“Very. Doesn’t even find fault with 
the way she’s bringing up the children.” 


Detroit Free Press. 

Wuff!—“A husband leads a dog’s 
life,” said Mr. Gabb. 

“That’s right,’ agreed Mrs. Gabb 


“He growls all day and snores all night.” 
Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Not Always—‘In a strong speech 
your husband the other night advised 
using the mailed hand.” 

“T wish he’d follow that policy with the 


letters I give him.’”’—Baltimore American. 


John Bull Is Out In the Cold 











HONESTY 'S THE 
BEST PoLicw 














No Room! 


London Star 





His Massacrerer’s Voice 
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Even Chances—J/ones—1 understand 
that you have promised that one job 
to twenty different men if vou ar 
elected 
Politician 


one chance in 


True! But as I have bu 


twenty of being elected 
they all stand as good a chance as I do 
Boston Globe 

Different Now—*“Do you have any 
trouble about office seekers?’ 

“Yes,” replied Senator Sorghun 

but it’s a different kind. The difficult) 
now is to find able and willing hands who 
want to work for the wages the govern 
able to pay Washinetos 


ment feels 


Siar 

A Call to Service—“ Senator Twobble 
is looking more ponderous and dignified 
than ever these days.’ 

So he is.” 

“What happened 

“ The senator has received no less than 

dozen telegrams from persons he suc 
ceeded in getting appointed to second 
saying if he 


| 
Class 


postmasterships 
doesn’t sacrifice self-interest and run for 
the presidency they'll not answer for the 
Her 


consequences.’ —Birmingham 1 ge 


wld 
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An Old-Fashioned Pose—* A famil) 
heirloom, you say?” 
“Yes. This Princ 
longed forebear of 


coat be 


Albert 


toa mine who was 
regarded as something of a statesman it 
his day 
‘It seems to be considerably worn be 
tween the first and second breast buttons.”’ 
“Quite so. That’s where he was a 
customed to thrust his hand.”’ 


Herald 


Birmine 


ham A ge 


The Glowworm 
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“Dad, I’ve brought Gasto 
burning with love for me.’ 

“(Good He'll keep 1s art —e Rir 
(Pari 
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Dumb Animals—* Women are very 
fond of dumb animals,” said Miss 
Oldgirl 

“Ves.” agreed Mr. Oldbatch a, 
lot of them are not happy until they 


have a dog, a cat and a husband in the 
house.”’—Cincinnati Enquirer 

Not Accurate—*I asked Miss Ann 
her age and she told me she was as old as 
her tongue and a little older than her 
teeth.” 

‘“She’s forty years older than her teeth 
for I know she only got them last week.’ 

Baltimore American 
By Degrees—//ub——My dear, isn't 
that dress a trifle extreme? 

Wife—This dress, darling? Why, I put 
this on merely that 
accustomed to the one I am 


Boston Transcript 


you may become 
having 


made 


She Was Paid Up 
how much warmer and cozier her broth 
A young 


Every girl knows 


er’s sweater is than her own. 
woman who works downtown appeared 
the other day wearing her 
She wore it home that 


at work 
brother’s sweater. 
and then came back garbed in her 
Every one who saw her brother's 
sweater wondered why she did not wea 


noon 


own 


it again but no one found out for several 
days. Then the street car conductor on 
her home line told the reason. 

As the young woman rode home for 
lunch she reached into the pocket, as 
was her custom when wearing her own 
sweater, for loose change. And instead 
of money she pulled out before that car 
load of persons a pipe, a package of 
Cigarettes and a long black stogie. She 
was embarrassed. “Oh,” she faltered, 
“T forgot to tell Joe to take these out 


And the people giggled more than 
ever.— Indianapolis News 
Seems Reasonable—Ou position 


simply is that a woman who is able to pay 
$1000 for furs ought to contribute some 
thing to the support of the zoo.—Dallas 


Ne T'S 


How did you ever get 
that 


Clever—Friend 
such a_ pleasant 
homely Miss Passee’s portrait? 


expression on 


Artist—I got her to telling me about 
men she might have married.—Bosion 
Transcript. 
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FAVOR OF 
rHIS STRIKE, 
Say “Aye.”’ 









































Society Note: Mr. and Mrs. Hardboiled 
Ege had as guests in their box at the 
opera last night Miss Sweetie Sugar and 
Mr. Johnnie Coal, Scarcedale Drive 

Hicosta Heights. 
—Cleveland Plain-Dealer. 
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Los Angeles Time 
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When. a Feller Needs 
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Ge y ep ry I BERRARrerue Masninell Mtoe 
Lil , 

~ | 

am hl ] 

| | $i | 


We wii pay $1 cach jor acce plable 


must be sent in to show the bona fide nature of the “ break.” 


* Bad Breaks” 
amusing error of the types or a funny expression, JUDGE will pay $5. 

















inclosed, and no material previously published as ‘ Bad Breaks” is desired by JU DGE. 
considered for publication. We beg the patience of our readers whose ** Bad Breaks” have been accepted for publication. We have some 
5,000 paragraphs on hand and can print but a few of these each week. The editor of “* Bad Breaks”’ cannot enter into correspondence with 


contributors. It is obvious that only mirth-provoking paragraphs can be published. 
Many duplicates of acceptable material have been received. 


the range of this department 


determines their acceptance, and payment is made accordingly. 


Daughter Helen Just Blew—Excite- 
ment reigned supreme for awhile last 
Tuesday afternoon when it was circu- 
lated, by means of telephone, through the 
neighborhood, that there had been an 
accidental EXPLOSION of HELEN, the old- 
est daughter.—KAevyser (W. Va.) Mineral 
News. 


More Cannon Fodder—One hundred 
and seventy-five million SHEEP were 
fired on the western front during the war. 

Boston (Mass.) Traveler. 


A Bootlegging Methodist—He re- 
moved his collar, tie and hunting jacket, 
but fortunately Not HIs Boots. Then he 
heard, as he cautiously crept from the 
bed, a sound that he had heard many 
times before. It was a low, almost in- 
audible hiss. He REACHED FOR HIS 
Boots, knowing just where he had 
placed them. HE WAS VERY METHODICAI 
IN THESE SMALL WAYS.—Argosy Magazine. 


An Efficient Merman—In what is 
known as the Moen Pool, Mr. Hunsaker 
ROSE AND FASTENED a heavy fish, proba- 
bly round forty pounds.—Saturday Eve- 


ning Post 


Reverse English—We regret that lack 
of space PREVENTS the OMISSION of con- 
siderable news matter this week. This 
matter will appear in next week’s issue 
Canastota (N. Y.) Bee 


A Bungled Slaughtering—Slippery 
rails interfered badly with surface cars 
and POORLY sHoT horses were to be seen 
on their sides in all parts of the city. 
Vew York Globe. 


A Pushing Personality— Mrs. Mary 
Moyal, who crossed Niagara in a BARROW, 
won’t permit the London health authori- 
tics to renovate the 300-year-old house 
she lives in.—Cleveland (O.) Press 





This Week’s Prize ‘‘ Break’’ 
Contributed by 
Tuomas F. MaGNeR 
Bridgeport, Conn. 


The Accomplished Layman 


*A number of premiums have 
been taken by Bridgeport exhib- 
itors at the Meridan Poultry 
show. One of these GENTLEMEN 
came in and LAID AN EGG of ex- 
ceptional size on our editorial 
table recently.”—Bridge port 
(Conn.) Telegra m. 











A Noisy Operation—The body was 
taken to the morgue, where an OUTCRY 
will be performed.—Chicago Herald-Ex- 


aminer 


Another Wood Chopper—* Johnson 
Splits President Wood Tuesday Night.” 
Headline in the Chicago Tribune. 


Hog and Hag—More butchering in 
this neighborhood. Mr. Macklin a hog, 
also Will Conarty a hag and Harry Eaton 
a hog.—Seihert (Colo.) Settler. 


Via Jazz Band ?—There will be “eats” 
at 8 o’clock and again at midnight and an 
AMBULANCE of music, both vocal and 
instrumental VU eriden (Conn.) Record. 

Settled Down—Once he had told her 
that they had lived in the house for Two 
CENTURIES, and that now his sister lived 
there alone.—Parisienne Magazine for 
February. 


Sister to the Turtle—Miss Farrow 
appeared, looking her well-bred, quiet, 
composed self, and wearing, incidentally, 
a short, neat, becoming DRESSING-ROOM. 

Tiustrated London News. 
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which may be clipped from newspapers, magazines or books. For the most 
The original clipping, with its source indicated in each instance, 
No rejected “ Bad Breaks” 


will be returned to senders unless postage is 


‘Bad Breaks” in advertisements will not be 


Mere typographical mishaps do not come within 
Priority of receipt, as shown by the postmark, 
Cheques for successful contributions are mailed on acceptance. 


Or Hot-Air Propulsion?—Q.—ls it 
not a fact, that all of Lipton’s challengers, 
were built stronger and heavier than the 
American cup defenders, to enable them 
to cross the Atlantic? 

A.—Yes, they were built stronger as 
they had to cross the ocean UNDER THEIR 
OWN STEAM.—Rock Island (Iil.) Union. ¢ 


Pushing Her Audience to the Wall 
—*Marie Dressler Crowds Empire.”’— 
Headline in Syracuse (N. Y.) Journal. 


Cupid’s Arithmetic—Col. and Mrs. 
FE. R. Brink are celebrating the srxty- 
FOURTH ANNIVERSARY of their marriage 
today at the home of Mrs. James I. 
Smith, in Franklin Street. Colonel 
Brink is eighty-eight and Mrs. Brink is 
TWENTY-FOUR YEARS OF AGE.—Pters- 
burg (Va.) Progress. 


Collaboration—The choir will have 
an anthem, and it is hoped there may be 
a SON from the MALE QUARTETTE.—Low- 
ville (N. Y.) Journal & Republican. 


Absolutely—The gentleman of science 
who can, AS HE SITS DOWN TO EAT HIS 
MORNING NEWSPAPER AND TO READ HIS 
roast, feel that the world is a harmonious 
whole, that Relativity matters nothing 
with one who holds sweet converse with 
the Absolute.—Detroit (Mich.) News. 


A Bad Horse and Ditto Reporter 
W. D. Ditto, son of Mr. Frank Ditto, 
was KILLED by a vicious horse Friday and 
is CONFINED TO HIS BED as a result of the 
painful accident.—Waco (Tex.) Times- 
Herald. 


Bone-Headed Bludgeoning—Wed- 
nesday while passing in front of Will 
Haddix’s barber shop, John Garrett fell 
on the ice pavement and was seriously 
INJURED BY A FRACTURED SKULL.— 
Jackson (Ky.) Times.” 








Art Students at Work The First 
Methodist Church will hold a gospel 
service and church sociable Wednesday 

The mem 
SAXE’S OU1 


night at the church parlors 
bers will SrUDY MISS GRACE 


LINE, after which refreshments will be 
served Montreal (Can.) Star 
How Lizzie Was Hurt—Harold 


Brown of Green Street, met with a severe 
accident this week at his garage in Dover 
N. H. He was cranking a car when the 
handle flew off striking him on the head 
and INJURING THE CAR.—Portland (Me.) 
Express & Advertiser 

Somnambulists?—With worshiping 
eyes and aching throats we watched the 
long line of unconscious heroes march 
past.—Pictorial Review Magazine. 

Flue to His Job~——It is painful to re- 
port that Julius Tannen has a cold of such 
dimensions and intensity that Monday 
ifternoon at the Majestic it WAS POSSIBLI 
for him to deliver his usually effective 
monologue.—M ilwaukee (Wis.) Journal. 

Sound Advice for Sword Swallowers 

Never eat pie with a knife. It’s all 
right to eat cheese with pie, but KNIVES 


should be EATEN ALONE.—Winnipeg 
(Can.) Telegram 
The Happy Middleground — The 


children romped through the park from 
three in the afternoon until almost six, 
enjoying every game from ball to rolling 
down the embankment BETWEEN mouth 


fuls of sandwiches or 


Getting Earful—Prima donnas 
tre poetically licensed to choose at ran 
dom. Mme. Fremstad DELVED WITH A 
KEEN EAR, however, into Scandinavian, 
Czecho-Slovak, Russian and American 


New York Evening Sun 


an 


possibilities 


Her Short Range Experience—** We 
can only wait and see, for Trix was but a 


frail child, and this life of sin and IN- 
FANCY was all she had ever known.” 
Family Story Paper. 

Father’s Bloom of Youth—She was 


followed by the bride, on the arm of her 
father, WHO NEVER LOOKED MORE GIRLISH 
AND BEAUTIFUL than she did, in her bridal 
dress of white satin with trimmings of 
Irish lace and pearls.—Big Stone Gap 
(Va.) Post. 


Modernity—The following afternoon 
at half-past four two ELDERLY YOUNG 
PEOPLE stood outside the door of the Lux 
minster flat.—New York Evening Journal. 


Postmortem Problem—A 
tem may be 
determine whether the man was DEAD be 
fore or after he entered the war 


posl_mor- 


examination necessary to 


DAY 
went 


A Full Day for Ignatz—* ON! 
LAST CHRISTMAS,” said Ignatz, “‘I 
and paid the rent off my house for the 
month.” —New York Evening World. 
“Pershing Shakes 
Headline in Colum 


A Shake Down 
Hands with $5000.”’ 
bus (O.) Dis pat h 





Cinching the Tragedy—The police 
say Odell purchased the handcuffs with 
vhich Kneip was manacled to a tree whilk 
the young couple beat him to death rour 
tHE CRIME.—Philadelphia 


Ledger. 


DAYS BEFORI 


Ezening 


Crab Mathematics—The list of Ger 
man war criminals to be tried before allied 
tribunals has been reduced from TWELVt 
HUNDRED to THREE THOUSAND, the Daily 


Mail reported it had learned.—Seuttle 
Ezening Star. 
Thoughtful Motherhood—*‘ As for 


me, there was no ‘first.’ When 1 began 

to think at all, after they told me that I 

had one lor four 

months, I was my husband and my baby. 

Fred, THAT CAME AS MY FIRST THOUGHT.” 
The New York News 


been as dead over 


Growing Too 


they 


Doctors Are 
Bold—-Physicians said 
HAVE the life of the other victim 


delphia N 


More 
hoped Lo 
Phila 
orth American. 

Her Osculatory Orbs—When Arm 
strong came to bid her good-by and tell 
her that the rescue party would not return 
until the following day, SHE KISSED HIM 
WITH EYES that did not see.—Photoplay 
Magazine. 


If Mother Lets Her Go Out to 
Swim—The personality is all that the 
girl need worry about. Her clothes, if at 
all appropriate, as most girls can manage 
to have them, don’t count. She should go 

ahead and have _ her 


hunks of cheese or The Walnut Kid and the Texan Caption Writer good times WITHOUT 
dishes of ice cream rHEM.—-Detroit News 
Orlando (Fla.) Senti- 
nel Vigor Mortis — ‘I 
shouted to the men to 
How to Attract At- follow me,” he said, 
tention—‘‘Stop your “and jumped to the 
one-cylindered, petty roof of the adjoining 
gossip and TALK on building. Isaw Cuillio, 
DISAGREEABLE sub- ONE OF THE DEAD MEN, 
jects.” —Rer. Mr. Wade packing up his tools 
in Lansing (Mich.) when I fled.”’—Phila 
State Journal. delphia Evening Bul- 
letin 
Back to Nature 
On Wednesday, De- The Thief of Time 
cember 3, the Harry Since 1¢09 when 
B. Hendersons marked Jimmy was sentenced 
the thirtieth «nniver- with his wife, Helen 
sary of their marriage. Boyle, for kidnapping 
Mr. Henderson Wore SIXTY - ONE - YEAR - OLD 
A WONDERFUL SMILE Willie Whitla of 
AND A BUNCH OF RED Sharon, he has been 
—— — ™ honor “Hunter Firing from a ‘Sink Box’ at a Flock of Ducks attracted by the _ model — prisoner.— 
of the day.—Cheyenn ; Titusville (Pa.) Her- 


(W vo.) State Tribune. Houston (Tex 


i 


Decoys Floating on the Water in the Great South Bay, Long Island, N. Y.”— 


ost. 
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( tinued on page 34) 

















Little Chunks 
of Comedy 
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a 
From “ApaAM AND Eva” . 
“Like these clothes, Julie?” From “My Lavy Frrenps 
a |! ell aren't u too old to be “So you took $200 from him. Well, 
wesseG Up as i u were beggin Ill repay him, as T can. I?ll make a good 


voman of you—by instalments.” 





: 
' From *““Tue Rose or Cutna”’ 
Pas j 





i Richardson and Oscar Shaw 

' “| don’t see able te ake you realize t 

; we aren't rea n arried, Ling l'ao.”’ 

' “Pretty much close enough.” 

; ‘In the bright lexicon of the house dete tive 
there is ne ch word as nearly.” 





From ““AvAM AND Eva” 
““\dam, have a bite of my apple.” 
The author had to put this line in the 
: ol ] 


in make the title an j 


From “No More BuionpeEs’ 


“Tanner. it I vive mu that, will 











From ““No More BLONDES” From “‘“No More Bionpes”’ From “Tue Son-DauGHTER”’ 


“Then your wife is in there, too? Nancy Fair and Ernest Truex lom—lI shall be supremely happy to 

“No. My wife’s at the M-Martha ou will just have time to eat and hear you sing (she sings). I am_ pro- 
Washington Hotel.” run.”’ foundly grateful. 

* And arried vesterda You’re “TI can’t eat, but Oh, boy! How | Lern WanH—lI reioice that I have 


pleased u. 
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LAYING in a lively 
farce is as exhilarat- 
ing as playing a fast 
game of tennis. (We 
report this on the 

authority of an actor friend.) 





By Lawton MAcKALI 


has had to bring up a niece 
and nephew whose parents 


Straight Love Sets were killed in an accident, 


and she has felt it would be 
unfair to saddle a husband 
with these two household 








Delivering quick lines with 
snap may be compared to volleying 


participating in such sport tor two hours and a half one 


feels healthily tired, but in fine trim. 


Some players are adepts at the game. They keep a 
cool head in a mixup, making unexpected returns, land- 
ing oblique backhanders and sly cuts, whizzing over a 
hot drive whenever they have an opportunity and smash 
It’s a pretty performance to watch 


ing the easy ones. 

But the best tennis player flivs 
his shots when the court is bad, and 
the best actor misses if the play is 
uneven 

Recently we watched clever little 
Ixrnest Truex, who won tame as a 
junior champion, working.ever so 
hard in a farce called “No More 
Blondes.” It was ground that, 
though marked out with some new 
lines, had been played on and played 
on till worn into ruts. It was en- 
cumbered with the dust of past sea- 
sons His efforts were wasted. 
He lost out. 

And how often we see a star 
player slowed up by sodden senti- 
mentality. 

Far different is the true-bound- 
ing evenness of “Wedding Bells,” 
that merry comedy of mixed doubles 
wherein Margaret Lawrence and 
Wallace Eddinger maintain such 
rippingly agile rallies till the cross- 
courtship leads to a change of 
partners. 

In “The Ruined Lady,” Grace 
George plays ping pong. Nota very 
strenuous affair, but one that gives 
an opportunity to display her dainty 
finesse. The plot of this feather 
weight comedy is gay and fresh. 
Ann has kept putting off marrying 
Bill Bruce tor the reason that she 


at the net. Aftei 


We Hore tuar Wuen “* Miss \ittut0oNns ” 


\loves TO ENGLAND THese Stx 
Wity Tarry ix Town 
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problems. Bill, impatient at 


first, has, in the course of eight years, gradually become 
so accustomed to the placidity of platonic companionship 
that he has quit urging matrimony. 
his bachelor ranch in the same suburb, he dines with her 
several evenings a week, does household errands for het 
and beams benevolently upon the niece and nephew, 
to whom he is guardian. “They will be a monument to 
us, old girl,” he says with satisfaction. 


Living snugly in 


But d4nn wants 
to be thought of now, rather than 
remembered through monuments, 
and she wishes he wouldn't 
call her “old girl.” The children 
are grown, and there is no 
use waiting any longer, and Bi// 
won't make the obvious move, and 
her pride won’t let her suggest 
it herself. A shrewd friend diag- 
noses the trouble. ‘‘He’s too com- 
fortable.”” So Ann undertakes to 
upset his idyllic contentment. Poor 
Bill is bewildered, but the more she 
tries to goad him to action, the more 
he becomes nobly diffident; till at 
last she compromises her reputation 
by an innocent but desperate visit to 
his house at night. To save her good 
name he hastily gives her his. 

Ping pong, yes. But it’s fun— 
especially such deft returns as 
“You don’t believe in divorce, do 
you?” “Well, at least it keeps 
people in circulation.” 

At the Théatre Parisien, Monsi- 
eur Casadesus and his visiting team 
gallivant with Gallic friskiness. The 
Directeur himself 1s, for a fat man, 
most agile. His tea table manners 
are,worthy of Charlie Chaplin. But 
the piffle-prowess of these Parisians 
need not cause indigenous Broad- 
wayans undue anxiety. Not while 
Sam Bernardstill wields hisslapstick. 











In on Themselves 


Listening 
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A Half Truth 
|| Silk Sox -Did Angeline tell you the truth 
| vhen you asked her whether she wore half 
ost 





a Knit lu Yes 


lar Lhe Say J ick 1S the lastest man o1 , , What did she aN 

A scaee My dear u don’t know the half of A. 1 None of my business.—-/owa Frivol 
l wer it wit , and that's enou 

Yale Record She Said ‘*‘No”™ 


Mother Why did you let him kiss you? 

kdith—-Well, he was so nice about it He 
asked 

V othe? The idea! Haven't I told you you 
must learn to say “no” 

Edith— That's what I did say. He asked me 
if I'd be very angry if he kissed me.—Carolina 
Tar Bab 


Shimmie 
London, one could see that almost immedi 
ately, had been his habitat. English he was 
unmistakably English, from the pronounced 
French lines of his clothes. All about him men 
lounged, in English-cut clothes, with Engli 
walking sticks in natty English-gloved hands 


These were Americans Ah, international 
trade, without which Economics 6 would not be! 


And now he 


ne gay hoor; 


Triolet of Regret 
Her lips were so neal 
And I hadn’t the nerve 
was the chance of a year 


picked his way carefully across 
and not once did he say “Bah 
ove!” or “ Gorblime which again shows that 


he was full-bloodedly English He settled him 
vacant table, and signalled the waiter 


Her lips were so rear;r.) 
She was angry, I tear 
What he orders ¥ is immaterial; he may or may And her scorn I desern 
Her lips were so near 

d I hadn't the nerve 
Pri Tiger 


1ave known the waiter. And then into the 

tral enclosure there came the vaudeville 
\ct after act there came men who vodelle« 
nd wor en who warbled a duo which accent 
| its jokes by profuse slaps on the back, a1 


vhich reached the same effect | 


moroseness 


An | ther onto the polished floor 1 


wre gudea 





i & 
woman who slithe red and S 
iround the floor im yx riect harmony And the 
iddenly they stood stock still And shook 
In horizontal peregrinations thev shook I) 
tions that made their bodies a singk 
g jell, they shook And from the citizet 


encsses the re burst forth peal upon pea 


ot applause, plaudit after plaudit. For was not 
the eat American dance But the Eng 
lishn in i ined back ulfrighted 7 R y \ 
ae 9 a fi Jne— i 
Well | he, “I only ’opes ’e marries the pe 
ke poker—there’s a lot depe 
LZ ( ” 1 Jester P; , 7 oy 








Ornithology 
a fellow’s pigeon-toed and 


Just because 
hicken-hearted doesn’t say that he’s a bird 
Pennsylvania Froth 


Jack—Why do you call that attorney “Ne 
cessity ’’? 

Jock Because he 
HW ampus 


California 


> knows no law. 


Oh, the Dutch 
Teacherette—Why didn’t you send up a man 
to mend our electric bell? 

Electrician—He did go, madame, but as he 
rang twice and got no answer, he concluded 
that there was no one at home Lehieh Burr 

The Senior's Jest 
Senior—lI’ve got a giri that’s been in the 
hospital in Durham for nearly a year 

Soph loo bad, chappi What’s the matter 
with her? 


Senior—She’s a nurse ( 


Compromising Situation 

Dot protesting Don’t do that 

Bill— Dearest. don’t you crave affection 

Dot—Yes; but why treat me like a cafeteria 
ind help yourself?—Caltfornia Pelican 

Oh? 

He said to her, over the tek phone, 

After his weekly visit 
“ Dearest, will you marry me?” 

“Why, ves,” she said, “who is it?” 

— Princeton Tiger. 
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5 Sai He’s Telling the Big Boss the Story About the New 
7 York Stenographer and Her First Morning in a Phila- 


delphia Office—and There Are 1259 Other Stories 
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b Just as Funny in 
: The 
Concentrated Th 5 
Essence 
of Fun e World S 






Best Stories 


Whoever loves or has occa- 
sion to use a good story 
and that means everybody 
will swear by this collection. 




















Many a good business deal has been 
closed by the salesman after his pros- 
pect has been put in good humor by a 
corking good story. 





Witty anecdotes, that strikingly illustrate large 
truths, are often more effective than cold logic in 
winning an argument. Abraham Lincoln was famous 

for his humorous stories, which he used with telling 

effect. Nothing, in fact, strikes home like a first class 
joke, and this collection of THE WORLD'S BEST, as a business 
and social asset, will prove to be worth many times the price. 


1260 Stories 
The Cream of Wit and Humor 


of the modern world has been collected by the Editors and Compilers in 
these 4 volumes. There is every variety of story and joke—lIrish, 
and philosophical and human.stories. There is 


collection are 


Stories 
Appropriate 
for all 


Occasions 


Full of Wit, 


Humor and 
Philosophy 


Scotch, Italian, Darky and Hebrew stories illustrative of racial traits, 
enough humorous nourishment in them to last an average lifetime. In the 


81 Stories That Cost Over $12,000 


selected as Prize Stories, in a unique Short Story Contest, from over 30,000 manuscripts that came from all over the world 

from the Philippines, from Europe, Asia and Africa, and from every State in the Union. These 81 Prize Stories are th: 
best of thirty thousand attempts to write a short story, by all sorts and conditions of minds. In their final selection of 
these stories, the judges were governed, not so much by the question “Is this superfine literary art?”’ as they were by the 
-is it a picture out of real life which gives the reader a definite sensation and that conveys an 
Measured by this test, the 81 Prize Stories are entitled to a place among the brightest 


The Best Ever Told BRUNSWICK Se SN 


418 Brunswick Bidg., 


question “Is this interesting 
idea much larger than itself?” 
gems of the short story art 


1341 Stories 





Riotous Comedy—Laughter-Compelling Humor—Somber Tragedy- Enclosed find $1.00, frst payment on THE WORLD'S BEST 
Heart-Searching Pathos—The Best of the Modern World’s Wit and STORIES. If as represented. I will keep the books and re 
4 . ut > a month fr 5S months after their delivery ther 
Philosophy. me I wll, within 5 da‘ ask for instruc tic me for their re eel 
at vo expense, my $1.00 to be refunded on their receipt 


4 Volumes—Each 7 5-8 x 5 1-4 Inches. Tastefully bound in Cloth with 
Gold Stamping. Beautifully printed on paper of excellent quality. Frontis- 
piece illustrations. 

Add to Your Joys of Living By Using Coupon Today. Only a small Oumnpetinn 


edition printed—and the sets won’t last long. Or, send $5.40 with order and save cash discount 


Name 


Address 
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A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


THEATRE. 42nd St., west of Broadway 


The Sign on a Door 
ELTING Evenings 8:30, Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 


| The Girl In The Limousine 


| a **100 FUNNIER THAN ‘FAIR AND WARMER’” 
} COHAN & HARRIS eee sate Wea e Se 310 
COHAN & HARRIS Present 
A New Play 
HAPPY DAYS <2 
EVERY Day tHe HIPPODROME 


HAPPY PRICES seats 8 weeks ahead 


—— 


Still in the Air 


4 (ys e (sigge T ixed } s¢ | | 
ho ‘ Ke gy before las composed oO 

J 

/ hard on extract, camphire, toot! he 
remed ors li ment, and on th ny 
nother.”’ rel ed Gap Johnson of R impus 
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‘ 
Executive A ntantes 1 bis housands of firms need 
them Only 0) Certifie I ‘ tants | any are carr 
tr £3.000 to § » “ 4 : ail i ve tic 
‘ ‘ A. ex « posit . 
{ bookkeeping ow prepare ¢ 
’ t w 
t A.M cu ‘ F -~ i ’ r. t 
i . t a staff A ; or t e 
} i ‘ “ i t » W w for 
; and free book ‘ ancy fa 
f La Satie Extension University, Dept. 282-HA Chicago 
'R / " “ 


FOR MEADACHE AND NEURALGIA 


K ANTI-KAMNIA 
i ASK FOR AK TABLETS 


“-tOc & 25¢ PACKAGES 





,27 Street.W. 
ve nung 8: 
lat “Weil 230. 


Answers to Probloid No. 4 


What five words can you coin to m 


Slang strictly up-to-date? 
By Gevetr Burcess 


() decide this Contest w S easy. Far and 

iv in the lead, Mr Irving Davis, of 

462 Pacific Street. Brooklyn, has shown 

ner sense of word values, more humor and 
more ptness than anv other correspondent 


He therefore awarded 


Firs PRI 


B mnie I Fem: le who eurs. trouser 
ettes, smokes cigarettes. has bobbed hair. 
ind works for a living 

Vootch (n) One who puts his gum on the 

cant seat next to him at the mov 
es 

/ I \ modest voung ladv: one who 


4 
ili not wear a Georgette wast Very 
rare in New York City 


Shapp n \ voung girl who has 
c* eighteen ( r old or s( eT ] 
D }) On ~“ r cisposition as ol 


oker for several days after his New 
Year's 1 lution to quit smoki 


a 
of a) 


} eft to the erage n ‘ his 
cck yes te ru ig his e her 
ct 
B } peeche cit ( } Book 
\o ts otnerT s lesm«e 
5 The eek tolk g | } 
y g h bring ith it ‘ 
ne e of parts le ‘ 
Op ¢ g and send tk 
II The traig ne o 
ormes | g | 
, +} 1] 


Zush idj) Having arched evebrows 
eve-lashes su \\ 
Farnum or Julian Street 

/ adj) Discomfort, such as exp 
enced after eating breakfast in bed ane 
he crumbs exsog all over the sheets 

D v) The horrible act of chewing 
nolasses kisses by a persor 


plates of f Ise teeth 


vil Mr Henry l sher ol Ne York runs 
true to form with 


Hoip (v) A popular but unetiquetti 


i 


tlectual manner of musically consuming 


Cll I The unpleasant taste left in 
after partaking of castor oil 


» ate v) Signal to disband used by 


the mouth 


crooks, profiteers and other shady char 
icterTs : 

Weejo (n) The galleryites’ approval 
sometimes termed applaus« 

Ee phaloffer (n) A gliding ragtime 


cer 
But, I know not why—this. simple thing of 
F. P. Pitzer of Jersey City, gave me the biggest 
laugh of all 


American 


JUDGE 


FREE ~ 
For 10 Days Wear 


us to send you either of these wonderful 

riage to wear for 10 cave ves can tell yy 

it back. ‘Tifnite gems stand every diamond test. 

a |  Me.2. Solid new A | _Me.3. Solid gold six- 

Ladies’ newest mount- — i | mounting 
ing. Has « guaranteed Goaran teed genuine 

» a genuine Li mee Gem, —. by almost « 





most a c 
sending, send strip o paper tin > nd sec —y joint ne of ger if 
arrival eeod 8a then b Sew - until ic . $16.50, 
one. Otherwise return - rin 7 thin ay ‘end we a 
. This offer while it holds good. 


The Titnite Gem. Co., Chica 













Devt, 602, 





Now a sense of humor 1s 


serious thing 


Why a thing is funny no man can say And 
whether or not it is funny at all depends upo 
the point of view The man who slips on 
banana peel doesn’t laugh half so hard as the 
person wi tching hin And so it l It ) 
explair m\ choice but | sclect those that K¢ 
Pp res in m\ ad } ~ 


does things as the shou t be did 
s looking tor gas | KS t lighted 
atch, walking on dangerous ice to se 
t is thick enoug!} to beer hi $ | other 


things that should not be diden 


Elbert H. Mit ( nati, O 


Vooting pp Stretching one s eck to 
read the other fellow’s paper 


Ch Werner, Pate n, N. J 


Ce opn t lhat first. nauseous soul 
rolling qualm of seasickness. Intest 
rebellion 

Sey / ! lhe vrotesting do 
some-more”’ feminine motion that “she 


makes when seized in the manly arms of 


the Hero the get wa closer sort 
of a nestling shove 


F. R Vor P 


Prohibition undoubtedly will. with its 

emotions. need many new expressions Most 
of the contestants devoted some ingenuity to 
these post diluvian ideas, but they satisfv me 
However, | 


no more than per cent beer 


Sloonl n \ Prohibitionist 
Wiss Mary Hil!/er, Indiana polis, Ind 


wugged {pp 


») Inebriated on a non 
ilcoholic beverage 


Wiss Dorothy C. A. Isenbeck, Brook- 


And. being myself what C. V. Buttleman of 
Kalamazoo, Mich., calls a Bogunk, “one who 
laughs at motion-picture comedies,” I must 
confess I laughed also at his definition of 

hglugg ph—“a bird that flies with his tonsils!” 
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There are a lot 
of folks in 
these United 
States who will 
sympathize 
vith this cun- 
ning young- 
ster’s desire for 


1 


a drink. 


This dimpled 
infant remind- 
ing hola ma 
that s bottle 


mie expres es an emotion not uncom- 














“| Want a Drink! 


mon in these day 


vould be hard to resist the appeal 


of this picture, one of the many noted 


JUDGE 


, , 
nat have appeared on 


Reproduced in full color mounted 


on a double mat, all ready for framing 
this appealing datante is yours for 
25 cents, postage prepaid 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 














In Our Town 
By Uncre By 


\RNEY BARRONS, th’ 


smith and weather burer, sez th’ scas 


\ illage black 


sity of jail-bird pajammers on th’ cater 
pillers and th’ preponderunce of pink on th’ 
hides of th’ field mice portend an open winter 
He sez that fellers who hev 
summer’s patrimony and expect t’ live on snow 


fooled away their 


balls, will come out in th’ spring thinner’n a 
tom-cat’s tenor. Barney sez they’s scassely no 
fur on th’ hick’ry nut this year and wishbones 
ain’t got no more snap than 1-2 of one per cent 
He sez th’ pigs’ tails is powerful curly with very 
little air holes fer th’ wind t’ whistle through 
“She'll be as open as a silk umbreller and as 
a lady 


balmy as Floridy water after a shave in 


barber shop,” sez Barney. “ An open winter—at 


both ends ith plenty of batter in th’ but’rys 


hard cider barrel in th’ basement, peace o1 


‘He ,/ a\ ‘ ‘ c 
\l 
“And a new set of fur 
“ Very well, m lear $3 
“Henry Smith! If you don’ 
to me [ll burn that paper.” 


1907 Buick and tuk t’ drivin’ a Ford, the Her 
eries of this town hev got so much religion they 


won't do no work on Sunday without throwin’ 


a fit 


* 


Harry Sawyer tried t’ bribe us to write him 
up in this here column this week. Th’ time hez 
gone by fer that. If Harry had of mentioned 11 
th’ day he got them hornets in his pants and 
wuz chased by our bull dog while tryin’ t’ run 
hisself outen sed pants, we should have done so 


but now we can’t think of anything t’ say 
‘ ' ‘ 


Sam Bonner, th’ pustmaster, hez discovered 
th’ origin of intlooenzy Sam séz: “It’s th’ 
same thing my grandmother’s sister's child died 


of. She was visitin’ at mv grandfather’s down 




















ON the bridle path or in 

the business office—the 
first slight sign of a husky 
throat meets effective resis- 
tance from Dean’s Mentho- 
lated Cough Drops. Have 
a box on hand—indoor or 
out! Get them anywhere. 


Dean Medicine Company 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 

















MENTHOLATED 





through the knothole 
leg and frum that into th’ cuticule orifices of th’ 


in grandiat her’s wooden 


tender child asleep on th’ hoss-hair soter, set 
up a malignant irrit: ition that hez started 1 
hull world t’ wipin’ sap—and we have in- 
flooenzy! 

We once knew a feller who thought he wuz 
th’ village cut-up and he asked th’ local doctor 
what was good for tom-cats anvhow and 
doc sent him a bill fer $2. If it wasn’t fer 
recallin’ this incident, we would be tempted t’ 
ask Doc Winstead what can we do t’ keep our 
bull-dog frum snorin’ out loud all night? Last 
night we got up three times t’ turn him over 
tryin’ t’ find some comfortabler position, but 
th’ durned pup is gittin’ worse under th’ treat 
ment We hev figgered out that th’ missus 


th’ dog is lonesome 


bein’ away visitin’ her ma 


earth and an early spring in Vermont and grandfather he had a woode and takes this method of gittin’ almost human 
leg where army mule hed kicked him on hi companionship 
: ; , ; pistol poe ket one Fourth of July evening * just 
\ ( WECKS AZO \dolph Swanson, pronmrie ‘ = ’ ee | 1’ ] 
é as the sun went down.’ Gran’dad’s peg leg was 
of tl Courtright Hotel, bought _ fifiv-two : . ; : , 
lin? \ ' beautifully timbered but it had a knot hole it : 
guinea-pigs of a travelin’ man isterday tl ; 2 
"1 | ' . ; Phat night he tuk it off and sot it ag’nst the 2 
barn overtlowed and Adolph went out jn tl ’ ’ : + , 
. . melodeon in th’ parlor. Grandmother’s sister's ‘ fres 
co ry with his Hener\ and got i load of posts ‘ " " (a) t \I ( 
child—a frail, flower-like thing she was--tul ve . Hf 
Tor oTrow, ul th Wea ther continues cold he v 1] . <a . a Jf ‘ 
, h’ “or bath and went t’ bed or tt hoss-] r soter n 
cTant ip and go aiter th Ost holes : : 2 
, \long about midnight th’ wind cum up ba — 
: : Ni c 
suger bush ‘<a blew like a little German bane i 5 v wan't { ¢ 
Dick Peacock busted the wishbone of his out of sausages and beer Now it h ippenes l u t ) i ' 
" ’ : p Kefore Using Marvel After Using Marve 
jitney last Sunday while mowin’ snow on tl that th’ suger bush was right in line with th MARVEL, 23 Second Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa 
_— + «+ ’ s ’ ° 
Croton road He bought a new bone off’n kevhole in grandtather’s parlor door, and the 


Chet Hendrickson ter a dime, but he’s quit takin’ 
Only a week ago him and 
Fred Herrod, th’ magneto expert, took Henery 
out fer a hunt on th’ Sabbath and she ruptured 


orders on Sunday 


herself internally, causin’ Dick to buy two 
stomach gears and a whangdoodle fer her 


esophygus. Ever since Elder Truman bruk his 


knothole in grandfather’s wooden leg was di 
rectly in line with that and—unfortunately 

grandmother’s sister’s child, asleep on th’ sofer, 
was contiguously adjacent to th’ kevhole with 
all her pores open. Th’ terribul suction frum 
th’ suger bush through th’ keyhole of grand 
father’s parlor door and from the keyhole 
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Cuticura Heals 


Ke Itching Burning 
Skin Troubles 


All ey le Soap 25, Ointment 25 and 3), Taleum 25 
Sample each free of “‘Cuticura, Dept. B, Boston.’’ 
























As good as 
winter clothing 


Because, like winter cloth- 
ing, Piso’s protects young 



















and old from the effects 

of winter weather. It re- 
lieves coughs and soothes inflamed 
throats and hoarseness. Always keep 
it in the house—its use often pre- 






vents little ills from developing into 
real sickness. 














30c¢ at your druggist’s. Contains no 
opiate. Good for young and old 


PISO'’S 


for Coughs X Colds 
‘ieee LEARN PIANO! 


This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 
famous Written Method is endorsed by 
leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successful 25 
years. Play chords at once and complete piece in every key, within 
4tessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustr: sted. For 
beginners or teachers, old or young All music free. Diploma granted 
Write today for 64-page free book, *“‘How to Learn Piano or Organ.” 


™. L. = Gams Consereutery. Studio ) 5, Secial Union ie _Uesten, Mass. 





















At the Zoo 
By ' nam S. ApkKr 
I like to tra 
And hear the ibex purr 
And note the feathers on th 
Also the condor’s fur 


vel to the LOW) 
e gnu, 
The warthog’s plumage I admire, 


rhe tiger’s antlers, too. 
In fact, I never, never tire 











How to Get Out of Your 


Old. Job 


The Amazingly Encouraging Story of Ignatz 
Schmal: 
By loun Cuapman Haitper 

HEN the news spread around in our 

office that there was to be a new mail 

clerk, all of us fellows buzzed with 
excitement. 

What was going to happen to Ignatz Schmalz 


good old plodding Ignatz, who had been mail 
clerk for thirty 

It is true we had noticed of late a change in 
Ignatz. He was not chap—no mor 
brillant than you or me 
occurred to me that anything ever could lift 
Ignatz out of the rut. But had 
seemed to perk up, as the saying goes. 

It just shows that you can’t have things hap 
pen to you if you merely go around like a turnip 
satisfied with what the day brings. There must 
be an urge, a something from within, or from 
without, I’m not sure which—but there must be 
a something. 

I determined to find out exactly how Ignatz 
had worked it. That afternoon, when the 
others had gone and there was no one in the 
offce but him and me, I asked him. 

Ignatz was cleaning out his desk at the time 
He seemed a bit wistful. Which was natural, in 
After a man has held one particular 
forty years, his desk is apt to hold 


nine years? 
a brilliant 
In fact had never 


recently he 


a way. 
job for 
certain associations. 

I slapped Igaatz on the back. 

“Well, well, Schmalz, old boy,” I chirped 
‘cheer up. Your new desk will be a lot cleaner 
than the old one. didn’t expect 
move on, ahead of us all. What’s the big secret? 
How put it over? I'd like a change 


myself.” 


to see you 
d’you 


Ignatz stared me for a minute. There 
were tears of modest pleasure on his cheeks. 


‘To think of it,” he murmured, “after 
thirty-nine years!” 
Better late than never,” said I cheerfully. 
ell me the trick.” 
It was this here book,” he replied, “that 


started 

I picked it up eagerly. It was called “Be 
Big.” Reading at random I saw such sentences 
is these 
* Never forget that vou are vou.” 


The only man superior to the you you are 
now is the bigger you you can become 

‘If you have an idea vou are a better man 
Tell him how to 
is Tunning it and 


Lo get.” 


than vour boss, go tell him so 


run his business hetter than he 


he will give you what you ought 
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c. H. EVANS | & SONS 


RLONA 


“From the e abate 
1 n 
ye . the Past 
Ge with the 
srt Present 
| Come" 


Beverage 


FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE 


Why Defer 
the Pleasure? 


Restaurants and Dealers 


Estab, 1786 HUDSON, N.Y. 


At Leading Hotels 


It was full of things like that. Very practical 


Yet A congressman could 
have understood it. 

“This is great st uff!” I bubbled. 

“Tt certainly done the business for me,” 
Ignatz. 

‘May I borrow it?” 

‘I am going to get a copy for everybody in 
the office,” said Ignatz, with a gleam of inno 
cent philanthropy in his little yellow eves 
‘That one’s yours.” 

“What did you do?” 1 asked gratefully 
“Go and tell the old man a few things?” 

He nodded. And emitted a little sneering 
chuckle, as who should say: “You should have 
heard it.” 

‘How did he take it?” My curiosity was 
thoroughly roused. What Ignatz could do, I 
could do, thought I to myself. 

“What did he say?” It was like lockjaw to 
get the story out of him. “What did he give 


intensely simple. 


said 


you?” 

“Oh, go to the devil!” screamed Ignatz. with 
sudden passion. ‘“Can’t you leave a guy alone 
when he’s got the bounce!” 

Safety First 
“You no longer advertise your winter 
resort as having air like wine.” 
“No, we don’t want to be accused: o! 
bootlegging atmosphere.” 
\ooravating 


“Why so mad? 
Jim just paid back 
borrowed.” 


the two hundred he 
‘T don’t see 

‘He borrowed it 
and he 


a dollar was worth 


dollar's 


whe! 


100 cents repays it when a 


worth onlv so cents.”’ 








Of visiting the zoo. 





Regarding Editorial, Subscription and 


SUBSCRIPTION OFFICES Main office— Brunswick 
B ‘il ling, 225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK. European agent 

: Dawson & Sons, Ltd Cannon House, Breams’ Bldg 
I ondon, E. C., England. Annual cash subscription price, $7.00 


Postage free in the t nited States, its dependencies, and Mexico 






To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents ' W postage: to all 
foceign countries add $1.00 a veat Single copies of present 
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shone always be asked to produce credential 
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Seattle. (Rates $1.50 pet agate line 

CHANGE IN ADDRESS: Subsctiber’s old address as well 
as the new must be sent in with request for the change. Also 
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give the nu ef appearing on the right hand side of the addre 
on the wf, er It takes from ten days to two weeks to make 
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Send Your Name > and We'll 


Send You a cnotaite 
Saacrealt ts Toca tad Sofie 


will 8 2a it pale vt 
1% xi pequmen then wear the 














Smiles 


She passed 
I saw 

And smiled! 
She turned 
And sn iled 
An 
To my smile. 
I wonder, 

If she too 
Could know 
Her petticoat 
Hung down 
A mile 


answer 








Cat ont this ad and mail it to as, with your name and 

dress (no money); and we will send you our FAMOUS 
KARNAK RAZOR by return mail, postpaid. You may use 

| the razor for 30 davs FREE; then if you like it, pay us 
$1.85. If you don’tlikeit return it. SEND NO MONEY. 





MORE COMPANY, Dept. 495 St. Louis, Mo 


AUTHORSHIP—CARTOONING 


Our Authors’ Manual contains valuable information for the author and 
professional and amate_r, those who aim at svccess in literat re, 
embracing also a treatise on cartooning with over 100 sample cartoons 
and lessons. Full instruction, quickly learned. Full course in: vol., 


$!. A thors’ Academy, Los Angeles, Cal. 


ROMEIK. KE'S power CLIPPING BUREAU 
will send you all newspapet 

ippings which may appear al m.. you, your friends, or any sub- 
yect on which y Ou may want to be “up-to-date."’ Every news- 
peemens penodical of importance in the United, States and 
1Trope 1s searched, Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., 


poet 











New York 





of Life 


By Too CHENEV 

| | AM a salesla dy The 
nial one, for it enables me to spend my time 

» of the I 
another side to it 


Slices 


vocation is a conge 


vith some est SOcie ly. Of course there is 


as some of the customers I 


see do not belong in Soc iety at all, but there are 


Ways OI not secing this sort, much less of enter 
ing into conversation whi ch anyt body so well 
trained in the art as myself is quite familiar 
with 

Then there are diversions in my profession 


which might be overlooked by the superficial 


observer. For instance, when one is asked foi 


some particular arti le, and the party’s looks 
don’t suit one’s ideals, one has the power and 
courtesy to direct such a customer to the third 
floor or the basement or anywhere away from 
here One is rarely embarrassed by this 

ethod, performing it as one does with perfect 


courtesy, particularly if one is soon going out to 
lunch 
The mental strain of my profession is not as 


hardly 
the goods 


great these days as it used to be. It 
ever necessary or wise to know about 
you are selling, because after being in the busi 
I have been it is quite as 


to tell the 


ness as long as easy 


to romance about them as to bother 


truth 
\ few things should be 


remembered, however, 


and the first is that merchandise is always of the 


imported variety. Sometimes it may have bee 
imported from Hoboken, but it is imported all 
the 


some ol 


same. If the customer is bright and fresh 
answer 


ind the 


sale slady. 


her questions may be hard to 
efficiency 
better 


comes in 


the 


is where 
glibker the 
In fact, it 

of selling gé ods to make the storv fit the com- 
mercial necessity. If I have b3en told 
I have had it told to me a thousand times, “It 
goods! And I 


but here 


answer the 
is one of the essentials of the science 


once 


is up to sell Det 
sell ‘em 

As hinted earlier, 
I enjoy better, and that is, sending customers 
I don’t want from my This 
makes me.so happy vou would-hardly recognize 


I don’t recognize it myself, for when 


you to 
there is only one other thing 
counter 


away 


my voice 
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A GOOD FLORIDA 
(17c) LUNCHEON 


\long about Christmas time a tow! 
Florida held a Rally, Clul 


women were able to give the 500 persons in at 


little 


Farmer’s and the 


tendance a splendid Noon-luncheon, according to 
Most of 
home 


press cents per plate 


the Mer 


reports—lor 17 


the articles appearing on 


w cre 


rOown 


The High-Cost-of r GOV 
most heavily salaried folks 
clerks, professional men, and others of that 
According to Bradstreet’s, 
December at 121 per cent above 
Profiteering, extravagance and 
currency all have their effect, but the 


Living today is bea 


on “ollice Managers 
class 
living costs stood last 
pre-war 
inflation of 


real, fund 


leve 


the 


mental, underlying cause of our troubles 
UNDER-PRODUCTION 

Florida growers, however, need worry bi 
little about their own living costs, when you con 


sider the big prices they receive for luxuries shipped 
north in mid-winter. The Christmas strawberries 
brought them from goc to $1.00 and as high as 
$1.46 per quart, after shipping and selling expenses 
were paid. In December Green String Beans 
brought close to $6.00 per hamper in New York 
Tomatoes shipped Northern markets brought 
$2.75 to $4.00 per crate, and Peppers $3.25 








Leesburg Comm ercial states We visited a twelve 
m Saturday—ten acres in fruit and the crop sold on the 
tree t ea for $10,000 cash Cost of prod ti a 
> 00 eaving $8,900 for interest on the 1 est ent ear 
8 per cent on a alue f $5,000 per acre 
These are not Pipe Dreams; the > Florida rae ts. 
( e land it 1s at prese 1 anu t ite state wi 
oreve I 4 yte son of ¢ 1. I " 
FF ‘ ' ale 1 Orange t ne ‘ nest ange 
k ‘ and € tate 
k ear Orlar eared hig as §$ 00 @ 
f ead lettuce last year. We hav p f the 
esti al lette 1 ir yk Ma { the truc 
gardeners are Northern men and they know our summer 
i e pleasant than in Northern state 
Here 1 OPPORT NITY reduced t it iumplest 
‘ ‘ moderate amount of capital and a little kr 
edge arming We wi ar | ate r land 
ur and equitable TEN PER CENT ABOVE COST PLA} 
Send for Big Free Book TWENTY ACRES ANI 
PLENTY, It tells all about our dollar-an-acre monthly | 
t ick and out of work clauss ynd ttractive fe 
‘ Address Sylvester E. Wilson Dept. H2, Orlando, 
Florida. 
VOT] Vr nis Treasurer and principa ener 
ace Re rier Compan Chi i t é 5 
} Fruii and Produce Trade what Dun znd 
’ ’ mire? 
I do say No, madam, those garments are in a 
separate ce partment on the eighth floor, take the 
elevator on the avenue side, I say to myself 
‘Who does speak with such a lovely accent? 
And then I wake up and say in my mind 
My dear, that was me! 
Mutanda Bellicosa 
By A, F. ANpREw 
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Frankfurter Saus2.g¢ 


Germ Seed 

Germane Akin 

Germicide Destrov¢ 
Germinate Sprout 
Rhinestone Near-diamond 
Rhino Money 








Lomeanty 

















If you're thinking of 
buying an automobile but 
are in doubt as to what 
particular type best 
suited to your needs, 


H. W. Slauson, M.E. 


Editor of Leslie's Motor Deparimes 


1S 





will give you accurate and 
unbiased information that 
will help you decide 
right. 

Mr. Slauson is an 
automobile expert who ‘s 
in an unusual position to 
| help settle motor 
questions. 

For years he has been 
studying the problems of 
thousands of motorists, 
and his own experience 
and his complete records 
of other motorists enable 
him to advise you 
promptly and accurately 
on any matter relating to 
automobiles, motorcycles, 
motor boats, motor 
trucks. 

This service is offered to 
“Judge's” readers without 
any charge or obligation. 
| Write ‘him a letter asking 
his expert advice—or fill out 
the coupon. 











MOTOR DEPARTMENT 
LESLIE'S WEEKLY 
|} 225 Fifth Avenue New York City 


I am considering the purchase of a 


Give name or make if you have 
any preference, or the price you 
want to pay 


Motor Car 


Please help me in its selection 
and give me, free of charge, this 
special information: 








Name 


Address 

















Best of the New 
Phonograph Records 
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JUDGE 
{ You're MyGat. By di Bernard and Ernest Hare. 
| Froarin’ Down to Corrontown. Sung by 
Premier American Quartet. Edison 50607. 
The black banter that Al Bernard and Ernest 
Hare fling at each other is genuine Dixie nigver 
talk, such as: “You don’t know how to lov 
** Look-a here, gal, what it takes to! ve, I'm 
vid it,” “If | wuz you I'd pray to the good 
I » be dismissed!” TI tet num! 
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The Babe Harmonious 
My baby! Oh, my baby! How beautiful thou 
art! 
When I look at thee, baby, there’s rapture in 
my heart! 


Thou standest on thy feet, babe, although bui 
one 

(Which be 
truth not to be told) 

And the mystery is trivial, for, please to under- 


day old 


would quite a marvel, were the 


stand, 
I'm referring at 
baby grand! 


the moment baby 


La Touche 


to my 
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HE great composers endowed the world 

with musical masterpieces of rare beauty. 

The greatest artists in turn gave life 

and fame to these compositions through their 
exquisite interpretations. 

But it remained for the Victrola to bring 

these masterworks into the home for all to enjoy. 


Victrolas.$25 to $1500. Victor dealers everywhere. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 


VIC TROLA 


BSN RS VOICE 25 , The worlds greatest music hy the 
Sr al worlds greatest ale 
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